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Jos, King of r „ 
, Joi nur JanoraDa, nigh W 
0 con | 
ABNER,, Captain of the Jewiſh Forces. F 
M AT HAN, Prief of Baal, formerly a Jewiſh pn. ; 
Chorus of | Iraelitiſh Prieſts and Levites. . Es 
Chorus of Sidonian Priefts. „ 
' _ATHALIA, Queen of Judah, Grandmother fo Joaſh. n. 
JogaBgTH, or JEHOSHEBA, Aunt of Jaw, and Wife 
of Joad. 


Chorus of | young Virgins of the Tribe of Levi. 
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P A R T ], Y A 
/ PLE. 
| Jo SABETH, Iſraclites, and Chorus of young, Virgins. 
"AF. _ 
RAR 1.00 MING Virgins, ſpotleſs amn. 
HR Great fehovah claims your Lays; 
San” Hail the Wonders of his Reign, | 
Male the Day-fpring with his Proiſe.. , 
1 b be riſing World Jehovah croum d, 
With bright Magnificence around, 
He hung the radiant Orbs on high, 45 
And pour d the Sun-beams through the SAY. 
He lent the Flow'ys their lovely Glow, 
And breath the Fragrance they bel; 
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8 The Plains with ITN ng 225 4 4 : 
e 0 beautify's 4 with Green the Glade. „ 


Brand Cno RUS. 


O Mortals! if aro Us here, 
So wondrous all his Works appear; . 4 
| db think, wth ce, ye Sm of Men, | 4 
Hob wont rous is their Author then! [0 


ATR. 


Joſab. An OY 8 in impious Throngc, 
Silence his Adorer's Songs; 
But fhall Salem's Lyre and Lure ; 
At their proud Commands be mute? © | al 


4. "ord GT ec Be 43; 


Grand CHORUS. ER 5 


Hyrants, ye in vain conſpire! 
Wake the Lute, and ſtrike the Love! 1 
Why ſhould Salem's Lyre and Lute . «F 
Ar their PR Commands be mute PUR 
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Prieff. When he i is in his Wrath reveal'd, 
Where will the fs (2 lie eee 
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When Storms the Proud. 70 . Joon, 
He: forms the dark majeſtic Scene; 0g e 
He rolls bis Thunder through the Gloom, .. + 
And on the Whirlwind rides ſerene. vx 3 = 
a c 1 CHORUS* | 
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CHORUS. 


0 Judah ! boaſt his matchleſs Law, 
Pronounc d with ſuch tremendous Aue; 


Men Tempeſts his Approach proclaim d, 
And Sinai's trembling Mountain ſlam d, 


af u then his Terrors ws 


Bei 0 E N E . 


Euter J O A D. 1 


Jad Vour ſacred Songs awhile forbear, 
This Feſtival demands your Care; 
And now no longer le: your Stay 


— due Solemnities delay. 


O Judah! Judah! chosen Foes 


To what Diltreſs art thou decreed ! 


How are thy ſacred Feaſts profan'd ! 
Thy Rites with vile Pollution ſtain'd ! 
Proud Arhalia's impious Hand 

Sheds Deſolation thro' thy Lan 

She bids unhallow'd 4 — 2 
And proudly braypf ee 8 Name. 
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0 Lord, 1 Wwe 8 

Shall Judah riſe no more? 
Can. this be thy Decree ? 

Hear from thy Mercy-ſeat, 
The Groans. thy Tribes wp] 


* Sig he they breathe to thee ! ſr. 
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Hear from thy Arg, 
The Groans thy Tribes. repeat, „ | 
The Sig h. ne to thee! 144  [Exennt: . 


8e N Ex, III. be Palace 


ö 3h them AB N E R, 
MAr HAN, and Chorus of Sidonian Prieffe. 


Athal. What Scenes of Horror round me riſc: 

I ſhake, I faint with dire Surpriſe 

Is Sleep, that frees the Wretch from Woe, 

To Majeſty alone a Foe? 

O Mathan! aid me to controul, 

The wild Confuſion of my: Soul > >. % 
Math. Why ſhrinks that uy dul with Fear: 2 

What Cares, ; Fam Danger can be near? 

Athal. Een now, as I was ſunk in deep Repoſe, 7 
My Mother's awful Form before me roſe. 
But, ah! ſhe chill d my Soul with Fear, . 3 i 
> = For thus ſhe thunderd in my Ear; = ii 
—_— 0 eb! tremble at ey Fate? 177000) 

For Judab's God purſues Wes with his Hate, N Y 
And will with unrelenting Wrath this Day, + 
Ser all his Terrors round thee in Array ! FL % 


Chorus of Attendants and Sidoniah Pricfts 


| The Gods, who choſtn Bleſſings fhed 
* On Majeſiy's amointed Head, 
For thee their Care will fllenply, _—_ N 
| And brighten. all thy Fears to Joy. + 'h 
4d FF ĩͤ © Oat 


No Efforts coul 


A1 T FAA 1 A. 


Recir. 


Athal. Her Form at this began t to fade. 
And ſeem'd diſſolving into Shade; 
In racking Starts 1 vainly preſs d 
To claſp her to my panting Breaſt: 

She pale, from my Embrace withdrew, 
And bleeding Limbs lay mangled in my View; 
The horrid carnage Dogs contending tore, 
And drank with drea wal Thirſt the floating Gore. 


Chorus of Attendants, c. 


Chear her, 0 Baal, with a ſoft Serene, 


And in thy Fray protelt che ue: 


RRE CI r. 


Pe) Amidſt theſe 77 OR chat my Soul diſmay 4 
A Youth 1 ſaw, in ſhining Robes array dd, Loa? 
Such as the Prieſts of Judah wear, 
When they for ſolemn Pomp prepare: 
His 8 Form, and winning Smile, 
Suſpended all my Fears awhile; 
But as the young Barbarian careſs d, 
He plung'd a Dagger deep within my Breaſt; 
f the Blow repel, 
I fhriek'd, I fainted, and 1 Kal 
Math. Great Queen, be calm, theſe Fears 1 dem 
The Birth of a deluſive Dream. | 
Let Harmony breathe ſoft around, 


For Sadnels ceaſes at the Sound. Men WI 
wad. AIR 


DATA 


One of the) Gentle Airs, melodious Strains, | 
en Call for Raptures out of Moe; 
Lull the royal” Mourners Pains, n e 
With your Anguiſh- eafing How. er 


" : | A 1 Ka 
Athal, Softeſt Sounds no more can eaſe mm © © 
Heaven a Weight of Woe decrees ne, 
Horrors all my Hopes deſtroy; F 
Wil ſuch riſing Torments grieve me, i 
Tuneful Strains can ne er relieve me, | 
Vain is all the Voice of Toy. 


RE Er. ESA f 


Math. Swift to the Temple let us fly, to know 
What Manſion hides this yourhful Foe. 

Abner” ¶ Aſide.] I'll halte the Pontiff to prepare 
For * black Storm of wild Deſpair. [Exit Abner. 
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The Traitor,” if yon there de ch, 9 
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E 9 E N. JE: IV. 
Jo Ap, JosABET R, Chorus; and zo them Aves, 


| b 
1 Joad. My Foſabeth, the orateful Time e A 
* Io bid dez ede Fudah end her Fears. i off 
= Joſ. O O cell the People, as I oft have crav 4 

How I from Death the Kent Infant ſayd. 
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A Abner. 
9 * 


3 # 


. 1 


#3 
7 
N 
A, 
Ry 4 
So, LA 
9 
Js 
12 2525 
WY, 15 
23 
l 
Wh 
4 £ 
- 
4% 
5 
& 


7 , 

+? Rk 
EL 9 
„ 
hg 
7 

* 


* 
= * 
1 * / * : 
F & Fn $1 rugs £ wt; 
* 0 - * * 
* £ * wb K 8 l * 
7 . 7 1 3% 
3.» 
2 * 


5 Prieſt of. the o ling e God, wich, anxious Heart Ks 


5 Proud Athalia's Purpoſe I impart. 
With vengeful Haſte ſhe marches here, 


I truſt he will his ka acious Care =; gh 


* chen) 


To brave the God whom we revere: 

She ſays this Pile conceals a youthful Foe, 

Wiel Fall ſhe means ſhall d her jealous Woe. 
Joſ. O killing Shock of anexpedted Pain'! / 


0 Innocence, my tender Care in vain! 


Muſt 1 at laſt my chexiſh d Joys forego, 


And drink, _ this, bitter Cup ＋ Woe! 


ATR. 


Faithful nn in van erte nded, 


Lovely Hopes for ever ended, 
Beamy Dawn of Foy, farewel! , 


Gentle Death, at laft relieve me, 
For the cruel Woes. that grieve e, 
Tho alone canſt now repel. 


* „ RE OI. F 
Abner. O ceaſe, fair Prince, to dy your Woe, 


Soul, 


No Mortal to your Son can prove a Foe. 


Joad. This Grief, O Joſabetb, degrades your 
Can God no longer Fudal's Foes controul? 


Ne us cy O W with we 


ve "awe . 
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HE mighty Power in whom Wwe e ruff, 


e makes this ſacred Day appear 
_— The Pledge of 4 n Tear, * 
| | | 3 X 3 | . 1 ; 1 
_  * + = AIR. K 


+ _ Recalls the Olive and the Vine, 
| * Mitb blooming Plenty loads the Plain, 1 
1 * And crowns. the Fields _ vl ofen, 


4 124 
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» Through the "Lab fo Iovely "Tg 
Natqge, al her Charmes aſſuming, , 


. . Wakes the Soul: . Px, Wee 0 
Verden Scengs. around, | 1 


"x" delighted Senſe he 
q 299 b. the et 
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Jos, JofbeJorantre Annu, ni., Levites, 


1 CHORUS worn and Levites, - "TX 


Is ever to his Promiſe juſt = 


Joad. He bids the circling Seaſon . . * 
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95 Gly 70, hi ; ef wi, ee 
Er e Voice bis 5 Prajje, proce uin. Ike n Hog 
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Abner. Ab canft thou but prove me! ; 


See, ſee the proud imperious Queen 


ATHALTDA 


R EC I'T, * 


8 . were e this Land from 252 Gppreſin fe ed 


Judea would be bleſs'd indeed! *® 
bad. O Alner! wert thou certain that the Sword 


Had pot devour'd the Race by thee deplor d; 
Did one dear Branch of that great Stem Sal 
*"Would'it chou, O Abner, then his C auſe maintain 2 


a e 


Y 
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* To Vengeance I ſpring, 3 
No Terrors ſhall move me, | 0 
; II fall for my 8 | Fe 
But bl you relieve me : 
A while from my Pain, 
fear you deceive me 8 ED 
With Toys that are vain. | 48 : 
323 OE... 


a Rzcur. 


* Jedd. Thou doſt the Ardours that 1 wilt difpay; | 
Reviſit me before the Cloſe of Day. 


Approaches with a glaring Mien. 
5 © E II. 
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Enter ATHALIA, MATHAN, and Attendants: 


Athal. Confuſion to my Thoughts! my Eyes have view d 
My dreadful Viſion i in this Place renew'd; *" 


* | 


B 24 a” The 4h, 


* 


> od * 
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hro' all my Veins the chilling Horrors run. 
Say, Toſabeth, is this fair Youth thy Son ? 


10 iba for his Birth to me. 


Is not 


Athol. Why ſo officious does thy Zeal appear! 
I m an the — from his Lips to hear. 


Thy Father's Name. Joaſb. In me, alas, behold 
An 1 0 phan, caſt on Providence, and negr-* v* 
Ag'yer * who his Parents were. | 


Sultain'd and rear'd thee in thy Infant Vears? 


„„ 


Is . 4 o 


Joan. Will God, . Mercier ever flow, 
_ Expoſe his Childrens Duth to Woe? 
The little Bird: his Bounty taſte; 

+ . All Nature with his Gifts is grac d: . 
Fach Day that I his Care implore, 

« »He e me from bis Altar D Store. 


ERES. 
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Athal. 'Tis | my Intention, lovely Peach chat you 
A Scene more ſuited to your Worth ſhall view; 
Lou to the Palace ſhall this Day repair, 


And live conſi gu d to we Care. 
T | 


Foſab. Tho much he merics my fond Love, yet he 


abel Who! is thy Father? Le his Name be known? 
5 * * [ To Joaſh. % % 
1 Toſeb.. He has no Ether but kind Heaven Koe. , 


Athal. Give me to underſtand whoſe tender Cares a 


ye 
* 


[ Afide. . 


A 


How art thou call'd? - Joaſb. Eliakim. Athal, Unfold » 


1 
* 


RRZ. ; | 
Taub. Shall I. behold the Gody by © » lf 
Profan'd by you, with Rites that I dereſt: A 


A RALERM 
& 1K. 


Lovely Touth, come live ad Pleaſure 


In the Splendor of a Court; 1 | 
Golden Pyramids thy Treaſure ; : 
All Delights on Earth thy Sport. | 1 | 


Athal. Princeſs, in Diſcipline you muſt excel, b pal | 
Whate' er you dictate he remembers well: | a 
But be aſſur d that one revolving Hour, „„ 


Shall ſnatch your learned Pupil from your Power. FF 
AI ; 
My — * me, 33 


Compaſſion forſakes me, 

oF; Softneſs and Mercy gy! } 
"My Foes with Confuſion, 7 | 
Shall find their Illuſion, W781 

And tremble before me to-day, Exit Athal. 
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Joſb. My Spirits fail, I faint, I dies, © 
the Grave ſtall hide my Head; 
My Grief's too great to hear. Joaſh, Ab, why * 


Is Hope for ever fel r 
Joſab. 


ATHALI4 


Joſab. For thee, Sorrows rend me. 

Joaſh. Kind Heaven will defend me. 

Joſab. Thy Ardours affect me, 

Joaſh. He ſure will protett me. 

Both. Whateer this Tyrant may dboree, 
O God, I place my Truſt in thee! 


RE N E III. 


Re-enter to them Jo AD, Chorus of yaung Virgins, and 
Chorus of Prieſts and Levites. EN, 


Toad. Dear Toſabeth, I trembled whilſt thy Woe 
Did in its firſt Emotions wildly flow; 
But when at laſt thou did'ſt dhe Pa controul, 

My fading Joy rekindled in my 8 cl 


DET. 


Ceaſe thy Angui , ſmile once move, 
Let thy Tears no longer fow; 


Judah's God, whom we adore, 
Soon to Joy will change thy Woe. 


Joſab. All his Mercies I review, 


Gladly, «with a grateful Heard; ; 
And I ng he will renew 
 Bleſſmgs he did once impart. 
Both. / hate er this Tyrant may decreo, 


. To we ſoon Hall ſee. 


RE CIT. 


Recir. 


| Abner. Joad, ere Day has ended half i its hw 
Again expect me in this ſacred Place. 
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CHORUS of Young Virgins. 
The clouded Scene begins to clear, 
And Joys in ſoft Array appear. 
4 CHORUS of Prieſts and Levites. 


When Crimes aloud for Vengeance call, 


The Guilty will be doom d to fall. 


GRAND CHORUS. 
Rejoice, O Judah, in thy God ! 
The Proud alone ſhall feel his Rod. 
_ Whilſt Bleſſmgs, with a mild Decree, 
His Mercy now prepares for thee. 
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8 e e r 


ESTI SCENE l. 


wo AD, Joas H, JOSABETH, Chorus of young Virgins, 
Prieſts and Levites. 


r 


7 Ah, tis the Power divine confeled. 
Who can his Energy controul 2 
He comes, he comes, and fires my Soul! 


CHORUS. 


Unfold, great Seer, what Heaven imparts, 
And ſpeak glad Tidings to our Hearts. 


Recir. * 


Toad. Let Moby breathe ſoft around, 
And aid wy — with the Sound. 


- | AIR 


Jeruſalem, thou ſhalt no more 


A Tyrant's guilty Reign deplore; 


No 
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AT A 444 wh 


No Jonger with dejected Brow, 
Shalt ſolitary fit, as Now, 


Her Fury ſoon ſhall ab to grieve 
Deſtin d Vengeance ſwiftly flies ; 
Heaven itſelf will now relieve thee ; 


thee, 


See,. ſhe falls, foe bleeds, ſhe bes. 


CHORUS. 
O Hining Mercy, gracious mo" 
That aids us in the needful Hour ! 


Foad to Joaſh.) Eliakim. Joaſb. My Father. Joad. Let 


me know, 


* 


Should Heaven on thee a Diadem beſtow, 


What Reign of Judah's Kings wouldſt thou that Day 


Chooſe for the Model of thy future Sway? 
Joaſs. Should God ſuch Glory for my Lot ordain, 
Like righteous David I would wiſh to reign, 


Toad. O Joaſh! O my wi, thus low to ; thee, 


I pay the Homage 'of the bended Knee. 
Joaſb. ls this Reality, or kind Deceit? 


* 


Ah, can I ſee my Father at my Feet! 
Joſab. Ve ſacred Bands who ſerve the God of Tous. 
Revere your Sovereign in that royal Youth. IN G 


CHORUS, 


18 I L 7 4 
CHORUS. 


With firm united H earts, we all 
Will conquer in his Cauſe, or fall. 


RECIiT. 12 


Joſab. Thanks to my Brethren : May his Acts repay 
The decent Ardor of this joyful * 


A 1K. 


Happy Judah, in every Bleſſi ue, 
fp} their glorious Deeds make known : 


..* While great oaſh all Grace poſſeſſing, 
Shall wit Wiſdom fill the Throne, 


1 


ANTHEM. 


let all Fleſp giwe thanks unro his boly Name, for 


ever 22 Amen. * 
RE OTT. 


Abner. Does Heav'n um Bleſſing then ar laſt accord, 
8 ol You! O my honour'd Lord! 


* 


Joaſh | Ay Mouth fall ſpeak the Praiſe of 4 18 (and 
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CHO 


Around let Acclamations ring: 
Hail, royal Youth! Long live the King! 


ANTHEM. 


ſhall he be of thy Salvation. 


PFI 


19 


The King ſhall rejoice m thy Strength, O Lord, exceeding glad 
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